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Young Theologians.
FROM JOBN N. WILDER’S ROCBESTER POEM.

Young Theologians, wisely set apsrt

To learn the rules of theologic art,

A few brief words let me address to you.

I have the pulpit now, and you the pew;

And all can see but at a single glance,

How seldom laymen get 8o good a chance ;
_And Dr. Wayland, with his view of teachiug,
Would have some laymen take a hand at preaching.

Avoid, I pray you, all approach to rant,

Or to that meanest of all vices, cant.

Thought, and not noise, the understanding fills;

1t is the lightning, not the thunder, kills;

And simple truth, in simple words expressed,

Has been, is now, and ever will be, best.

Sermons, like wells, should small circumference sweep*
Be short in their diameter, but deep.

And public prayer, as in the Scriptures tanght,
Beyond a cavil, always ghould be short.

Had good St. Peter, in his hour of need,
Stopped to recite the Calvinistic creed

As he was sinking through the yielding wave,
The Galilean sea had been his grave.

The royal pronoun, we, but seldom touch,
Quote 'the original not over much;

For, with due reference and submission meek,

We prefer good English to poor Greek.

Wade not too long through the shallows to begin;
But over head and ears jump bravely in.

Have but one “ lastly ”’—let that come about

As soon as thought and feelings have run out.
But “finallies ” and ‘“in conclusion? send,

As we suggested to one common end.

With your attainments, ever keep in view,

That “common people®’ know a thing or two;
And can discern between those shops which group
All of their wares on the outside stoop,

And less pretentious ones whose alcoves deep
"Their valued fabrics in good order keep.

Be chaste in manner; throw aside the vile,

Tlorid, high-sounding, and ‘ spread-eagle” style.

And would you get an enviable boost,

Never fly higher than you well can roost.

Get wisdom, learning ;—all without pretense,
And with your getting, get good common-sense,
The broad-brimmed beaver and the white cravat,
Gold-headed cane, and all such things as that,
Have had their day; the people now will search
For the true man, in Physic, Law and Church.

The Construction of Pulpits.

A great deal of lumber is piled up, and worse
than wasted, for pulpits ; and it would be well if
this was the least count in the indictment against
them.

The dictionary tells us that the word is taken
from the Latin, pulpitum, the front part of the
stage in a Roman theatre, where actors perform-
ed their parts. 'We are not to understand that
primitive Christians patronized theatres, or that
theatres were used for churches ; but the analo-
gy of architecture furnished the name. A more
recent periodical authority before us says : “If
this model of the pulpit needed confirmation, it
would be found in the ambones (from Latin ambo,
both descriptive of its ascents at either end) of
the churches of the third century, the earliest
form of pulpit architecture. These were low,
sometimes semi-circle platforms, where priest and
_ deacons stood to read and sing some parts of the
service, and to preach.  Such was the spiritual
church.” There the spiritual teachers of the con-
gregation are : they read the Bible, conduct the

- service, and exgound the holy word. Pulpits
should be formed to this purpose.

The prevailing fault is they are too high-—dou-
bly high.  The platform on which the preacher
stands strains the necks of those close abont to
look up to him, and strains his neck to look down
to them. This may account for the habit some
‘preachers have of looking away off, over every-
thing and at nothing—and of the amen-corner
brethren listening with their heads down—a
great temptation to fall asleep—and a discour-
aging attitude toward any speaker.

A man pleading with his neighbor, in earnest,
looks him in the face, or tries to. He must do
this in order to be understood and felt. The hu-
man face sharpens the intellect ; it is suggestive
of thought aud reflective of impulse. ~All this
power and sympathy is lost, and many a good
sermon shoots over our heads because the preach-
er, though meek as Moses, is stuck up too high.

Cut down the pulpit stairs, reduce the “ rise”
and the number of them by one-half, and then
give-sixt'ns of our churches would: be about right
dn that particular, and the preacher would not
end his flight when he has mounted them.

- Ouce this year we sat with pain under a good
Ireacher, who, though young, and originally well
endowed in that respect, had a strained voice.
Our posture was uncomfortable enough—with
head laid back at an angle of forty-five degrees ;
but his croaking over to confront the hearer, was
agouizing. Think of the tubes and pipes and
nice machinery of voice being bent in the act,

- and who can wonder that clergymen’s sore throat
_isso common ?  Lawyers speak as often and as
long, without this damage to vocal organs. The
reason is, they have more rests and variations in
reply and rejoinders ; but principally because they
stand on the same plane with their auditors, and
. speak at them. :
-~ This sitting wnder the droppings of the sanctu-
- ary ought to be done away with,

He would be a benefactor indeed that took
gaw and hamwmer and went the rounds, cutting
down high pulpits. We hope that brethren whose
otherwise neat and comfortable churches are al-
ready afflicted in this way, will not wait for them
to rot down, grudging the paint and gingerbread
work that has been thrown away on them—but
abate the nuisance, ‘ :

A model pulpit, in our eye, is successor to one
that, like Muliommet’s coffin, was suspended be-
‘tween heaven and earth, on the side of the church.
The incumbent resolutely came down and took
his staud iu the altar, before a table, vowing not
to ascend it again until the trustees had modifled
1t.

One who has done much at church building
gives us these figures : Elevate the platform four
iuches for every twenty feet in the leugth of the
house., Then the less boxing up the better. Es-
pecially do vot frame up to the breast or shoul-
ders of a medium-sized man standing. Three
feet is a good average accommodation from the
top of the platform to the top of the bouk board.
The old Episcopal churches, remnants of the anti-
revolutionary establishment, corrupted the pulpit
models of the country. The reading was done in
the lower desk, the preaching in the upper. With
them the sermon was not meant for much—but a
small part of the sermon, put in towards the last.
1 The popularity of many Episcopal ministers now
{ Btands in their reading the service beautifully and
] 1mpressively, not on their preaching. For such,
| & section of a hogshead would do, restraining all
1 action and holding the manuscript close up to the

eyes.

Our pulpits, for their uses, require room and
access to the people. Sometimes two or three
occupy them at once. Before rising to speak, the
preacher likes to survey the congregation, not
f curiously, but for a purpose. 'We have one in-
stance of these high boxes being useful : Rev.
— Was speaking to an illiterate congregation
{ Ov visible and invisible, ¢ My brethren, perhaps
4 you don’t exactly get the idea of visible and in-
A visible.”  Raising himself to full height—**Do
4 YOU See me now 2 ¢ Yeg» «[hig is visible.”

e =

Hiding himself behind—** Do you sce me now ”
“No.” “This is invisible.”

It happens in this, as in other things, that sci-
ence is economy, and good taste favors cheap-
ness. The model pulpit costs less than these un-
sightly, uncomfortable piles.

Religious congregations are flesh and blood :
they worship under the operation of natural laws,
not to be disregarded. If we may promote the
healthfulness of preaching, the health of the la-
borers, and the comfort of thousands of hearers,
then not too much space or importance has been
given to this subject. -

BrouveaaM aAND Burr.—Lord Brougham, in
his address the other day before the Mechanics’
Institution at Manchester, used the following
language :

““The first duty ¢f a man is to provide for his
own independenee by his own work, and not ei-
ther to amuse himself or indulge in any gratifi-
cation—not even in that more than innocent,
most sacred gratification of assuaging his thirst
for knowledge, until he has done his day’s work,
and done that which it is his boundén duty, as
well as his highest interest to do, work with his
own hands for the provision of himself and family.
Aud when I talk of working men, I am myself,

and have been all my life a working man ; and

as long as I am blessed with health enough to
continue, even at my advanced time of life, I shall
continue to labor ; and I shall never henceforth,
any more than I have hitherto done, partake of
any relaxation, not even in gratifying my thirst
for knowledge, until I have earned the right to
do it by having done my day’s work.

There are other rules as to which I would al-
low no compromise, no middle course whatever—
and they are the maxims which ought to preside
over a man’s whole employment of his time. The
one is, to do one thing at a time only ; the next
is, never put off till to-morrow what you can do
to-day ; and the third, always to finish one
thing before you begin another. A very great
and most celebrated man in Holland, De Witt,
was once asked how it happeved that he got
through so much business, and of such varied
kind—for he was not only a great statesmanand
a minister, but also a most eminent mathemati-
cian and a literary man—and his answer was
that it was by two rules which he always observ-
ed : To do one thing at a time: Aund never put
off to to-tomorrow what could be done to-day.
These were his golden rules. 1 knew a great
statesman, now no more, of another country, who
used to say, on the other band, his principle was,
“Never to do to-day what yon could put off till
to-morrow ;” and when I cried out against this as
a most heterodox political doctrine, he gave me
half a dozen instances in which much advantage
had occurred from his continual procrastination
of measures that were pressed upou him. These
were certainly exceptions to the rule I admit
that he urged his perverse maxim rather by way
of pleasantry than anything else, and I think it
was no recommendation of it that he could pro-
duce so few instances in its favor.”

We were at first disposed to think that the
“ statesman of another country ” was Aaron
Burr, who is the author of an aphorism of which
the one quoted by Brougham remiuds us. Burr
used to say, “ I never put off till to-morrow what
I can do to-day ; and I never came to a conclu-
sion about anything to-day which I can put off
till to-morrow.” 1t is difficult to say which of
these rules of action betrays most sagacity.

O~E or Byron’s Vierims.—It is related of
one of the most beautiful and fanciful of Ameri-
can poets, who died recently, that, thongh he was
seldom seen in the strects of the city where he
lived, and no one gained admission into the rooms
he occupied, yet he was a poet, chemist, musi-
cian, botanist, astronomer, linguist and geologist,
and so thoroughly accomplished in each of these
departments of knowledge, that his acquirements
would have made most men eminent. Bat with
powers that fitted him for taking a front rank
among the world’s benefactors, be withdrew him-
self from sympathy and companionship with men,
wrapping himself up in gloomy and selfish misan-
thropy, and leading the morbid life of an indigent
recluse.

Mr. S. Goodrich (Peter Parley,) in his * Re-
collections of a Lifetime,” gives the following ex-
planation of his unhappy career, which adds ano-
vher to the many deplorable instances of the in-
fluence of that unprincipled poet, by whose writ-
ings so many of the young and susceptible have
been corrupted and destroyed :

“T think he had beeu deeply injured, nay ru-
ined, by the reading of Byrow’s works, at that
precise afe when his soul was in all the seusitive
bloom of spring ; and its killing frost of atheism,
of misanthropy, of pride and scorn, fell upon it
and converted it into a sceue of desolation. The
want of genial appreciation, of love and frienship
around his early life, cansed its malignant iuflo-
ence to deepen his natural shyness into a positive
and hobitual self-banishment from his fellow-men.
Such is the sad interpretation I put upon his ca-
reer.” '

In this connection it is interesting to see the
moral estimate which Daniel Webster placed upon
Byron as a man. In his “ Private Correspund-
ence,” recently published, he says: “I have tried
to find something in him to like besides his genius
and his wit ; but there was- no other likeable
quality about him. He was an incarnation of
demonism. He is the ouly man in English histo-
ry, for a hundred Years, that has boasted of infi-
delity and every practical vice—uot included in
what may be termed, and what his biographer
does term meanness. ‘I confess that I was re-
joiced then, and am rejoiced now, that he was
driven out of England by public scorn, because
his vices were not in his passiouns, but in his prin-
ciples. He denied all religion and all virtue from
the housetop. A theory of living, and of dying,
too, made up of the elements of hatred to reli-
gion, contempt of morals, and defiance of the
opinion of all the decent part of the public.
When before has a man of letters avowed it ?"—
Amer. Mes.

FasurenaBLe Oarr, axp Aui, THEY SaD.—
“ How do you do, my dear ?” :

“ Putty well, thank you.” (They kiss.)

“ How have you been this age ?”

“Patty well. How have you been ?”

“ Very well, thank you.”
- ‘' Pleasant day.”

“Yes; very bright.
yesterday.

“ Are all your people well ?”

“ Quite well, thauk you. How are yours ?”

“Very well, I'm obliged to yon.”

“ Have you seen Mary B. lately ?”

“No ; but I've seen Susan C.”

“You don’t say so. Is she well 7.

“Very well, I believe.” (Rising.)

“ Must you go?”

“Yes, indeed ; I have seven calls to make.”

“ Do call again soon.”

“Thank you—but you don’t call on me once
in an age.” . L

“Q, you should not say so ; I'm sure I'm very
good.”

“ Good bye.”

“ @ood bye.”

But we had a shower

(They kiss.”

Always Finding Fault.

There are certain people who cannot live with-
out finding fault. No matter what subject or
person comes up in the course of conversation,
they start some frivolous objection, or make some
censorious remark. Iuostead of trying to be in
charity with their neighbors, they take malicious
pleasure in speaking evil about them. They ob-
stinately shut their eyes to good qualities, while
they employ microscopes to discover and magnify
evil ones; and afterwards they torture langunge
to exaggerate what they have seen, so as to de-
preciate as much as possible. But they deal in
inuendoes, in hints, and in ominous shakes of the
head. Ibstead of frankly assailing in front, they
assassinate behind the back. Practically, they
persuade others that all men are so evil, that
there isnot even a chance of reform. Even in acts
incontestably good, they pretend to find latent
selfishness. They spend their lives in defiling hu-
man nature, like the foul Yahoes whom the sa-
tirist has depicted. To believe them there are none
virtuous but themselves; all the rest of mankind
being knaves, brutes, or devils.

The proverbial fault-finder little thinks that,
in censuring so maliciously and indiscriminately,
he is only painting his own portrait. It is a se-
cret consciousness of his demerits, a gnawing rage
at the superiority of others, which is the real
cause of his want of charity, the principal induce-
ment to his abuse. His own heart is the mirror
from wlich he deseribes mankind. The best men
have been those invariably who spoke the most
kindly of their race. The great type of all man-
Liood, whose perfect humanity is the admiration
even of Pagans and Atheists, ever spoke in be-
nignant terms, having charity even for ‘ publicans
and sinners.” Tt is to his precepts that we owe
the great doctrine of huwan brotherhood. In
the idea of the fallen Lucifer, we have, on the
contrary, the incarnation of malice, hate, slander,
ill will and evil speaking. As the one is said to
have come to bring “peace and good will to
men,” so the other first defiled the fair creation
with strife, and sowed ‘‘ war among the hosts of
heaven,” We never hear a professed fanlt-finder,
but our thoughts recur to his type. We never
listen to the beneficent language of one who is in
charity with his race, without feeling he is ad-
vancing more and more to the “ perfect man.”—
Phlila. Ledger.

SaLvarion.—Some men will say, the Gospel,
for the most part, brings good news ; but then
it is ounly if I believe. To answer this, if the
Gospel held forth Christ and salvation to those
only that believe, it were little better tidiags than
the law. But the Gospel saith not— Bring faith
with thee, and then here is all tbe grace and sal
vation. No; the Gospel expects not that any
sinner should of himself bring faith, for he hath it
not. But the Gospel, as it brings salvation, so it
breeds faith in the heart of a sinner.  The same
Word that makes known salvation begets faith
in the heart to receive it. The God that gives
his alms gives a purse to carry it. Therefore,
when I hear of grace, glory and salvation by Je-
sus Christ, I must not consider where I shall have
a vessel to carry it home, where I shall have faith
10 receive it ; but it carvies the vessel with it,
and I go and take the promise. Aund by the
Holy Spirit that same Gospel that brought the
grace will work faith, or else it were as harsh as
the law, Therefore never stand off about faith ;
for he that gives grace and salvation will work
faith. (Eph. ii. 8.)

This, then, js the door of the Gospel, the very
entrance into\%ﬁhristian religion, the first stone in
the Christian building. There is a kind of devo-
tion and profession, but it is not built according
to the Gospel. If you wonld walk according to
the Guspel, learn this lesson first—that God
gives life and salvation through Christ to sinners
as sinners. Though they be hard hearted, back-
sliding, the chief of siuners, yet, as loug as they
be sinners, and but sinners, they may always look
upon Jesus Christ and salvation in his hand rea-
dy to be bestowed upon them. This is a trath
that thou must learn and be taught of God, or
else thou canst not go one step in the profession
of the Gospel ; for, beloved, uutil you know and
learn this you Will be like men in the dark—you
will be groping for Christ Jesnus, but you will ne-
ver be grafted into him, you will never be knit to
Christ.— Walter Cradock.

Medical and Surgical.

Dr. Bow’s mortality statistics show that the
people of the United States are the healthiest on
the globe. The: deaths are three hundred and
twenty thousand. per year, or one and one-third
per cent. of the population. In England the ra-
tio is over two per cent., and in France nearly
three per cent. Virginia and North Carolina are
the healthiest of the States, and have six hund-
red and thirty-eight inhabitants over one hundred
years of age. . :

- A work has appeared in London entitled
“Burning the: Dead: or, Urn Sepulture, reli-
giously, socially and generally considered, with
suggestions for a revival of the practice as a sani-
tary measure.” The Paris Academy of Medicine
has-also suggested the revival of the practice.
They say that in the summer time the Parisian
hospitals are crowded with the victims of pesti-
lence engendered by the foul air of the graveyards
in the reighborhood.  The vicinity of the ceme-
teries is a coustant source of mortality, their pu-
trid emanations filling the air, and the poisons
they emit impregnating the waters, are held
chargeable for the many new and fearful diseases
of the throat and lungs, which baffle all medical
skill.

At a late scientific meeting in Montreal, Prof,

Pierce mentioned, among other conclusions drawn
from the triennial catalogue of Harvard College,
the fact that among those who graduated in the
“first half 7 of their class, the deaths have been
less by 40 out of 1000 than amoug the other
half.
"~ Some fourtcen years ago, according to the
Baltimore Patriot, a gentleman of that city was
stabbed in the left temple, and a part of the dirk
remained in his head. The wouud, however,
healed. Three years after, a portion of the wea-
pon, uwearly two inches long, made its way to an
opening and'was extracted ; and about two weeks
ago the remainder made its appearance on the
right side of the nose near the corner of his eye,
on the opposite side to where he received the
wouud, having actually traversed through the
bone of the head and been on its journey fourteen
years. It is now to be extracted. ‘

Tre Publishing Committee of the Richmond
Christian Advocate, at their recent session, have
resolved to recommend to the ensuing Greneral
Conference, the propricty of returning to the ori-
ginal subscription price of the paper, that is, $2
per anpum, with probably a ratable increase if
not paid in advance. The editor, Dr. Lee, says
The increasd in the number of subseribers hasne-

.xer, since the change was made in the price, been
.enoagh to. counterbalance the losseson the redue-

tion of its subscription price. The office must,
therefore, increase the subscription price of the
paper, or suffer annual losses that will break it
down.” '

|

Coal in the United States.

The last number of the Scientific American con-
tains an admirable article on the coal fields of the
United States, illustrated with a map. Wesub-
join a brief extract :

We cannot attempt, in a brief space, to ex-
plain the causes which are sapposed to have pro-
duced the great deposits of valuable fuel which
we find beneath the earth’s surface, further than
to remark that it has been demonstrated to be
wood, preserved from decay by an air-tight cov-
ering of earth, which has been converted into its
present condition by the action of time, pressure,
or heat, or of all combined. The eastern out-
skirts of the DPennsylvania field has been more
fully roasted, or coked, and reduced to anthra-
cite, while the Rhode Island field has been so in-
tensely burned as to reduce it almost or quite to
cinder.

The coal which is revealed in the great Rocky
mountain region, although it may furnish liberal
supplies at some points, for hundreds of years, it
caunot possibly belong to any such great beds as
those in the settled portions of the States. The
area of the coal beds proper is estimated by Pro-
fessor Rogers at two hundred thousand square
miles. This is believed to be far greater than
the area of all the coal fields of Europe, and
somewhat larger than those of the whole of Eu-
rope, Asia'and Africa. It is useless to attempt
to calculate how long this supply of coal will last,
as the consumption is increasing every year with
the increase of steam power ; but the fields of
anthracite alone could supply the world for a
very long period befure it would be necessary to
touch upon the margin of the great fields. Great
Britain has a-far nearer prospect of exhausting
her supply. We now mine ouly nine millions tons
aunually.  Great DBritain mines (aud burns or
sends abroad) sixty-five millions tous each year.
If the consumption continues to increase at its
present rate, the fields now most worked in Great
Britain will be exhausted in about three hundred
years, and her whole supply in about two thou-
sand years more.

Layers of ceal vary in thickness, from little ex-
ceeding that of a sheet of paper up to fourteen
feet or more in thickness. The coal fields here
represented generally include thick valuable lay-
ers, and the greater part contains a considerable
number of strata of coal, several of which are
workable, with common earth and rock between
them.

The number of strata decrease westward. Ac-
cording to a late paper by Prof. Rogers, the num-
ber of coal fields in Nova Scotia is about fifty,
though only five of them are of workable thick-
ness, being equivalent to about twenty feet of
coal. The deepest anthracite basin of Pennsyl-
vania, that of the Schuylkill, contains also about
fitty coal seams, and twenty five of these have a
thickness each of more than three feet, and are
available for mining.  Further West, the great
Apalachian, or as we have termed it, the Penn-
sylvania coal field, contains about twenty beds in
all, ten of which are thick enough to be mined.
Still further ownward the broad basin of Iudiana
and Illinois, shows spparently not more than ten
or twelve beds, and it is believed that ouly seven
of these are thick enough and pure enough for
mining. Northward, in the Michigan coal field,
there are ouly two or three layers, and these lay
so low that the expense of draining mines by
pumping will long forbid successful coal mining in
that locality.  Still further westward, the coal
field of Towa and. Missouri contains, it is believ-
ed, but three or four beds of profitable size, and
the total number, thick and thin, does not exceed
six or seven. A similar graduation is noticable
in the general size of the individual coal seams,
by far the thickest being in the anthracite basins
of eastern Pennsylvania.

The coal in the Western Territories is gencr-
ally thin.

Tue Coup or Space.—For every mile that we -

leave the surfuce of our earth the temperature
falls five degrees. At forty-five miles distance
from the globe we get beyond the atmosphere,
and enter, strictly speaking, the regicns of space,
whose temperature is 225 drgrees below zero;
and here cold reigns in all its power.  Some idea
of this iutense cold may be formed by stating
that the greatest cold observed in the Artic cir-
cle is from forty to sixty degress below zero; and
bere many surprising effects are produced. Iu
the chemical laboratory the greatest cold that
we can produce is 150 degress below zero. At
this temperature carbounic acid gas becomes a
solid substauce like snow. If touched, it pro-
duces just the same effect on the skin as the red
hot cinder; it blisters the fingers like a burn.
Quicksilver, or mercury, freezes at forty de-
grees below zero; that is seventy degrees below
the temperature at which water freezes. The
sold mercury may then be treated as other met-
als, hammered into sheets, or made into spoons;
such spoons, however, would melt in water as
warm as ice. It is pretty certain that every
liquid and gas that we are acqunainted with would
become solid if exposed to the cold of the regions
of space. The gas we light our streets with
would appear like wax; oil wenld be, in reality,
‘“ag hard as rock;” pure spirit, which we have
never yet solidified, would appear like a block of
trausparent crystal. Hydrogen gas would be-
come quite solid, and resemble a metal; we
should be able to turn butter in a lathe like
ivory; and the fragrant odors of flowers wounld
bave to be made hot before they would yield
perfume. These are a few of the astonishing
effects of cold.— Scientific American. :

TreE Doruar Maix ($).— Writers are not
agreed as to the derivation of the sign to repre-
sent dollars. Some say that it comes from the
letters U. S., which, after the adoption of the Fe-
deral Cunstitution, were added to the Federal
currency, and which afterwards, in the hurry of
writing, were run into one another, the U being
made first and the S over it. Others say that it
is contrived from the contraction of the Spanish
words pesos, dollars, others from the Spauish fu-
ertes, hard, to distinguish silver from paper mo-
ney. 'The more probable explanation is that it is
a modification ¢f the figure 8, and denotes a piece
of eight reals, or, as the dollar was formerly call-
ed, a piece of eight. It was then designated by
the figures 8 8.— Dict, of Americanism.

Russian Discrruive.—In June last a conflag-
ration broke out at the hamlet of Bardosk, and
consumed one hundred and ninety-two houses,
among which was a house occupied by the inval-
ids in garrison there, Before this house a sentry
was posted, whom, in the hurry and confusion
incidental to the fire, nobody thought of reliev-
ing. ‘The private who was here on guard, named
Pankey, remained at his post though the house
was burnt down, and then his sentry box ; and
it wus not till after his own cloak had canght
fire that help came in the shape of a non-comwis-
sioned officer, who relieved him. The Emperor
has promoted the private.

The circumstances connected with the loss qf
the Central America are to undergo legal investi-
gation,

“Want of Confidence.”

This is, just now, the popular cry. It is
echoed on all sides. Touching it, we say, that
the trouble which there is in the world originally
came from want of confidence in God;and is con-
tinued in the world for want of the same confi-
dence Eve confided in the serpent rather than
in God. " God said ‘“ In the day that thou eatest
thereof thou shalt surely die.” The serpent said
—*No ; thou shalt not surely die:” and she
trusted him, and distrusted God. Adam exhib-
ited the same temper.  Both lost confidence in
their creator—and here commenced the trouble.

Want of confidence where confidence should be
placed, always makes trouble. 'What occasions
the difficulty now in our midst, this * distress
with perplexity,” losses and crosses, and *‘ men’s
hearts failing them for fear” of further disasters ?
The answer is, in a few short words—Want of
Confidence. Banks want confidence in the notes
of their customers, and will not discount them,
but throw them out ; business men have lost con-
fidence in the responsibleness and reliableness of
each other ; stocks and bonds which a few months
since were confided in as representatives of va-
lue, are now accounted of little or no value ; funds
cannot be raised on them except at a roinous sa-
crifice, becanse people have lost confidence in
them. Holders of grain at the West bave lost
confidence in shipping houses at the East, and
will not forward their produce—and the result is
a panic pervading all classes, and business para-
Iyzed. A panic is just a want of confidence.
Restore public confidence and there would be no
pauic, but immediate, sensible relief.

Nothing is mere distressing than want of con-
fidence, whether it be between husband and wife,
employer and employed, creditor and debtor, or
God aud man.

"There is just that state of thingsin our couutry
at the present time, financially, which there is on
our globe morally. Confidence is lost among the
inhabitants of the land, aud there is financial dis-
aster ; and confidence is lost in Ged, and thereis
moeral suffering aud coufusion throughout the
alobe, Oh! if the human race would only con-
fide in God, how would moral evils be at once
repaired | The Creator and the creature would
come together, loyalty take the place of rebellion,
righteousness the place of sin, and peace the
place of disorder and misery, Aund how wrong,
how wicked, how outrageously wicked it is for
mankind, when God is such a Being so worthy of
coufidence, and has dose so much to obtain and
secure their confidence, that they should have no
faith in Him |

Have faith, reader, in God. Have confidence
in your Maker. There is satisfaction nowhere
else, there is safety nowhere else, nowhere in the
wide universe can you be either at peace, or be
safe, without confidence in “ Him who rules the
skies,” and at whose disposal is your eternsal des-
tiny !

#Great God! how infinite art Thou!
What worthless worms are we!

Let all the race of creatures bow,
Aud pay their praise to thee.”

Errecr or Corp oN THE Prysicat ENEercies.
Bayard Taylor gives the following account of the
effect of extreme cold upon the Finns :

“ T was at first a little surprised to find the na-
tives of the North so slow, indolent and improvi-
dent. We have an idea that a cold climate is
bracing and stimulating—ergo, the further north
you go the more active and energetic you will find
the people. But the touch of ice is like that of
fire.  The tropics relax, the pole benumbs—
and the practical result is the same in both cases,
In the long, long winter, when there are but four
hours of twilight to twenty of darkness, when the
cows are honsed, the wood ent, the hay gather-
ed, the barley, bran and fir-bark stowed away for
bread, and the summer’s catch of fish salted—
what can a maun do, when his Inad of wood or hay
is hauled home, but gossip and sleep? To bed at
uine and out of it at eight in the morning, smok-
ing and dozing between the slow performance of
his few daily duties, he becomes as listless and
dull as a hibernating bear. In the snmmer he
has perpetual daylight, and need not harry. " Be-
sides, why should he give himself special trouble
to produce an unusually large crop of flax or bar-
ley, when a siugle night may make his labor nt-
terly profitless 7 Even in midsummer the blight-
ing frost may fall Nature seems to take cra-
el pleasure in thwarting him ; be is fortunate only
through chance, and thusa sort of Arab fatalism
and acquiesceuce in whatever happens takes pos-
session of him. His improvidence is also to be
ascribed to the same cause. Such a fearful fam-
ine and suffering as exist this winter in Finland
and Lapland might no doubt have been partially
prevented, but no human power could have wholly
forestalled it.”

A Hearry Laven.—After all, what a capital,
kindly, houest, jolly, glorious thing a good laugh
is! What a tonic ! what a digester | what a fe-
brifuge | what an exorciser of evil spirits ! Bet-
ter than a walk before breakfust or a nap after
dinner. How it shuts the month of malice and
opens the brow of kindness |  Whether it disco-
vers the gums of age, the grinders of folly, or the
pearls of beauty ; whether it racks the sides or
deforms the conntenance of vulgarity, or dimples
the visage or moistens the eye of refinement—in
all its phases, and on all faces, contorting, relax .
ing, overwhelming, convulsing, throwing the hu-
man form into the happy shaking and quaking of
idiocy, and turning the human countenance into
something approximating to Billy Burton’s trans-
formation. Under every circumstance, aud every-
where, a langh is a glorious thing. Like “a thing
of beauty,” it is a “joy forever.” There is nore-
morse in it ; it leaves no sting—except in the’
gides, and that goes off.  Even a single nuparti-
cipated laugh is a great affair to witness. Butit
is seldom siugle. It is more infectiouns than scar-
let fever. Youa caunnot gravely contemplate a
laugh.  If there is one laugher and oune witness,
there is forthwith two laughers ; and so on. The
convulsion is propagated like sound. What a
thing it is when it becomes epidemic |

Mg. Macavray’s Memory.— A story, says the
Loudon correspondeut of the Inverness Courier,
illustrating Mr. Macaulay’s tenacious memory,
and happy application of quotations, is mentioned
in literary circles here. " At a breakfast recently
given at the house of a distinguished authoress,
Lord Carlisle and Mr. Macaulay were present.
The conversation happened to turn on the catas:
trophe which occurred some months ago in Tot-
tenham-court-yard, by the falling down of three
houses, which buried the inmates in the ruins.
The lady, who in her youth professed Deism, bat
who in her senility has degenerated into a sort of
Actheist, took occasion to talk in a most repre-
hensible strain with reference to this particular
event, to the great discomfort if not disgust of
the historian. He eundured the ivfliction for a
while ; but at last, turning to Lord Carlisle, with

| a ludicrously. piteous expression of countepance,

he repeated the lines : :

“ Here falling houses thunder on your head,
And here sfemale Atheist talks you dead.”

The lines are in Johnson’s now almost forgot-

ten poem of “‘ London.”

/7

Sainted Ladies.

“Punch” here describes some excellent per-
sons, who, however, we regret to say, are oftener
heard of than seen :

Sr. PuiLis.—St, Phillis was a virgin of noble
parentage, but withal as simple as a shepherdess
of curds and.cream. She married a lord, and
had much pin-mouey. But when other ladies
wore diamouds and pearls, St. Phillis only wore
a red rose in her bair. Yet her pin-money bought
the best jewelry in the happy eycs of the poor
about her. St. Phillis was rewarded. She lived
until four score, and still carried the red and
white rose in her face, and felt their fragrance in
her memory.

St. Prese.—St. Pheebe was married early to
a willful, but withal a good-hearted husbhand. He
wag o merchant, and would come sour and sullen
from 'Change. Whereupon, after mueb ponder-
ing, St. Pheebe, in her patience, set to work, and
praying the while, made of dyed lamb’s wool a
door-mat. And it chanced from that time forth
that never did the husband touch that mat, that
he didn’t clean his temper and his shoes, and he
sat down by his Phcebe as mild as the lamb whose
wool he had trod upon. Thus, gentleness makes
miracslous door mats.

Br. Liwy.—8t. Lilly was the wife. of & poap....
man, who tried to support his family—and his
children were many—by writing books. In those
days it was not so easy for a man to find & pub-
lisher es to say his Paler noster. Many were the
books that were written by the husband of St.
Lilly, but to every book St. Lilly gave at least
two buabies. However, blithe as a cricket was
the rpirit that ruled about the hearth of St.
Lilly.  And how she helped her helpmate!
She smiled sunbeams into his ink bottle, and
turned his goose pen to the quill of a dove! She
made the paper he wrote on as white as her
name and as fragrant as her soul. And when
folks wondered how St. Lilly managed so lightly
with fortune’s troubles, she answered that she
never heeded them, for troubles were like babies,
aud only grew bigger by nursing.

Origin of the name * Christian.”

“ And the disciples were called Christians first
at Antioch.” Who gave them this name ; and
with what intent was it given? It was not a
vame of their own choosing, . . . We
ure inclined to the opinion that the name was
given to them by native Antiocheans, perhaps
merely to distinguish them from the multitude of
their own population ; but more likely to ridicule
as well as to distinguish them.  They heard the
disciples of Christ speaking often and in the most
exalted terms of their divine Master. While the
name “ Christ” might couvey to a Hellenized
Jew only a sacred idea, from the fact that it was
an exact translation from the word * Messiah,”
the Antiocheans, who krew neither the Ifebrew
word Messiah, nor the divine character of Christ,
would see in the word Christ only its pagau and
common meaning, which was anointing, rubbing
over the surface with oil, and sonietimes with
paint or a mere wash. Hence, if they were dis-
posed, they might have used the word “ Christ-
ians” with such an inflection of voice and such an
expression of countenance as to have conveycd to
each other something like this idea, namely—
“ These are your well-oiled people, your unctuous
oues ; these your white-washed class, your pur-
ists I” This of course would have raised a vulzar
laugh agaiust them.— From * Paul and the Chiet
Cities of his Labors,” by Rev. B. F. Hosford.

Venturing Upon Christ,

This is a phrase sometimes heard in religious
conversation, sometimes from the pulpit, and oft-
en, doubtless, it passes in silent meditation thro’
the minds of Christians. But it is a bad one.
Venturing ! What is the meaning of the word ?
We ventare upon things donbtful ; we venture to
rely upon the promise of a man like ourselves,
who may be unable, even if willing, or unwilling
if ahle, to make good his word. Is Christ such ?

The word implies donbt. If we only venture
to rely upon a promisc of Christ, it proves that
there is some lurking distrust in onr own hearts
either of his power or his truth.  Yet, in careful
thought, we would uot for the world express any
distrust of either. Then why do it thoughtlessly
or in any form of implication 7 He certainly de-
serves a freer measurement of faith and trust,
His word is *‘ Come unto me all ye thatlabor and
are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.” “He
that cometh unto me I will in no wise cast out.”
‘“He is able to save them to the uttermost that
come unto God by him.” Here are willingness
and ability most emphatically expressed. The
only remaining question is—Is he to be trusted ?
Then let us not talk of venturing upon Christ, but
in the spirit of implicit coufidence let us obey the
injunction of Peter, by casting all our care upon
bim, knowing that he careth for us.

OsBepiexcE a Source oF Joy.—There is an in-
expressible sweetness in the reflection that we
are striving to do the will of God. This senti-
ment, when sincerely cherished, is nothing less
than the spirit of Christ in the soul. We look
up to our Lord, and we hear him proclaim the
moving cause of his owun ission of toil and suf-
fering in this world, * Lo, I come; in the volume
of the biook it is written of me, I delight to do
thy will, O my God!” Sustained by the happy
consciousness that he wus faithful to do an ap-
pointed work, his courage did not give way in
those dark hours wheu even his own received’
him not. He knew that hisz labors were accom-
plishing the Divine purpose, and he was satistied.

Like hin, we are sent into the world to do the
will of our Father in heaven. It is a holy mis-
sion which we are to execute, not to acquire a
personal reputation for effective talent, but for
glory of him who sent us, Whatever amount of
success may now attend our lahors, we shall soon
“give account with joy,” if, with the conscious-
ness of honest purposes and faithful endurance,
we can say to-Grod, as we ascend, “I have fin-
ished the work Thou gavest me to do.”

SiLeNce OrreN tHE Best Wearon.—An Eng-
lish officer in India, while sitting at a table, was
noticed to tarn pale with fright, and on being
asked the reason, quietly replied that a snake had
come into the room aud twisted itself aroudd his
leg and a leg of the table. A gentleman arose
to kill it, but he said, “ Do not touch it. Don’t
wake it, for it will strike its fangs iuto me. Let
it wake itself, and it may leave me harmless.”
The company left silently, and the officer re-
msined in. perfect stilluess till the snake waked
and crawled out of the room. .

After Mr. Bianconi had read his paper befare
the British Association, on his extensive system
of conveyance in Ireland, Mr. W. Pare asked Mr.
Bianconi whether, according to his experience,
the working of & horse more than ten miles a day,
for each day in the week, would be injuriops. to
it. Mr. Bianconi said he ‘found by experience
that he could work a horse eight miles a day for
six days in the week, much better than six miles
a day for seven days in the week, so that by not
working on Sundays he effected a saving of seven

per cent.



